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“WANTED, A YOUNG LADY"— 



Sc E N K . — Interior of an oUi Country Mammon ; door, C; door, k ; 

door u : oaMff '•hr art ; much , T ; jire/Uacr , H. ; clock, C. , 

cltaira etc ; table, R., on it a lighted Lamp ; riotet at back , L. 

SIMON. (entering, door c.) Yes, yea, godfather, make your 
mind easy, you ?r ly bIc* • quietly on noth aides of your face. 
^advancing) Tbat’aa saying in our par 4 . ; but I have tried it, 
and l couldn’t do it. (looking at clock) Seven o’clock ! what ft 
litter this room is in. (/daring chair$ t dc.) And look here. 
(indicating clothe* scattered over an eat y chair) What’s all this? 
Oh, old master’s rooming gown. ( place * it in the clom) 1 have 
an idea that this place of mine suiu me very well I am boarded 
and lodged a; id washed, eight pounda a year, and the k«y of the 
cellar. I fancy I shall soon get my no«* red in this houae. (fits) 
This here easy chair is uncommon comfortable. 

Frank. (etdering, C. door , a portmanUa in his hani) I don’t 
see a soul Aoout. (*€**<7 Simon) Eh ! I^lioa, my iriend l (taking 
Sin What are you doing there ? 

Simon. ( all aback . Me, sir! 1—1 in a doing roy wont. 

Prank. Doing wha‘ ? 

Simon, (rising ) What do you plea ae to want ? 

Frank. I wish to aee Mr. or Mrs. Mitchell. 

Simon. Oh I either of them would do, then ? 

Prank, (l. c.) Yes. 

Simon, (r. i\) That’s lucky, for they are both gone out. 

PftANf . Out l then 1 will await their return. 

Simon. 1 don t think you will, sir. 

Prsnk. How do you mean? 

SIMON. Why, when ma/.tcr and missus went sway this morn- 
ing, *hey said they were going on a visit, and should be away 
niite or ten days— and ihe same number of flights too, no doubt. 

Frank, (aride) Pleasant information ! all this distance from 
London ai.d not a shilling in my pocket, (to Simon) Are you 
alone here ? 

Simon. Yea.I’m quite alone In the house, except my godfather , 
who live* at the bottom of the garden 

Frank. The aurty old brute I met in the park ? 
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Hihok. Yet, that*# godfather. 

Frank. Agreeable society ! Well, I must teach myself 
resignation. (offering jyyrtmauUau) Go and prepare a chamber 
for me, 

'19s non. You are labouring under a mistake, sir; the Golden 
Lion is on tl e other side of- — 

I* Rank. Ah, true! you do not know me. I am Fra 

* checking himself) No, i mum Harry Mitchel 1 your master’s 
grandson. 

SiMOK. Really ! wall, how lucky 1 l have a letter for vout 
brother. 9 

Frank. For my brother Frank ? 

Simon. \ c*s, hen* it is. (drawing a letter from hie pocket) I 
liave been ordered tc post it. 

h hank, (avtdc) I know what are its contents — the old story 

you ar_ a g'od-for-nothing fellow, and I shall not give you 
a sixpence, (aloud, taking Utter a>*d putting it into hie pocket) All 
tight, ! wili take care lie 1ms it. 

Simon, ^vod so you art Master Harry, eh? You are the 
favourite, you are. 

Frank. How did yon learn that ? 

Hi mon. Godfather has made me acquainted with all the 
family matters, for I am quite fresh, I am. 

Frank. You arc quite fresh ! what do you mean ? 

Simon. I mean I was quite new this morning. Godfather 
brought me here and showed me to your grandmother just as 
sht was stepping into the old family coach ; she had only just 
time to sitv, 11 Oil 1 this ia the stupid animal you have told nu, 
about." You see. she is so old that she doesn't always know 
"7bnt she is talking about. 

Frank I think, though, her faculties were pretty clear this 
morning. Rut, as you say, she is rather old — eighty -two. 
Considerably wrinkled, I should think. 

Simon. 1 fer face is just like a little apple that has been dried 
in the sun. 

Frank And my grandfather? 

Simon. He is like a little pear that has been baked in an 

oven. 

Frank. I am certain 1 should not recognise them ; they 
must be very dull here, ail by themselves. 

Simon. Godfather says that they sometimes vawn till they 
get a lock-jaw; that*s why they have just adveitised in the 
ps|iers for somebody to read to them. 

Frank. Rend to them I 

SlMoN. Yes, a young lady. 

Frank, (quickly) An, there is a voting lady here? 

Simon. No, sir, she iiasn*t come yet. 



5 



“ WANTED, A TODNG LADY.” 

Frank. What a pity I 
mov. And they won’t want a young lady now they have 
engaged me. 

Frank, {laughing) But you Are not a youn- lady. 

Simon. No, and I cAn’t read, but 

Fkanf Idiot ! go And prepare mv chamber. 

SIMON, {going , l.) Yes, Master ffarry. 

Frank. Stop a moment; it there anything to eat in the 
pantry ? 

Simon. I taw the plate chest there; but I’ll go and see, 
Master Harry. Ah! if you wore Mr, Frank. 

Frink. Well? 

Simon. I shouldn’t be able to find anything. (confden'iaUy) 
Godfather says that you arc a pet, and that your bro.i.or is a 
bad lot ; old folks won’t have him At any price. 

Frank, (o*iW«) I know it but too well, (ahyud) You will 
find boiiu cigar* in my portmanteau, with my pipe and tobacco. 
Slav ; have you got the keys of the cellar? 

Simon. Yes. sir. 

Frank. Then bring mo some champagne. 

Simon. I will, (ande/ He .1 help me, I can see, to redden 
my nose 1 Em l, with portmanteau, door , l. 

Frank. Have I done well to present myself here under my 
brothet's name, because 1 know their great preference for him, 
and that thev treat me like a Cinderella of the maie sex. This 
is the way 1 discovered that I was no favourite; one day I 
wrote to them for money, and didn’t get it; while Harry, who 
had also written for some, did : then 1 questioned myself an to 
what I had (lone, and as to what I had not done. 1 said to 
myself, it is nearly twelve years since Harry and 1 quitted the 
old people ; wc are of the same figure, considerably resemble 
each other; I could easily ir pose upon my grandmother, who 
is nearly blind, and ditto upon my grandfather, who is quite 
deaf, and so I mill go to them and say bore is your darling 
llatry, And express my willingness to receive as much money 
as they choose to give me ; ii my brouter were to write 1 
should be there to suppress his letters. Wasn’t that a clever 
idea? not particularly honest, but remarkably clever; that 
will teach parents to have a preference, to all respectable 
grandfathers one grandson is as good as another. 

Enter Adklaidk, door, C., a cloak over her arm, a email 
carjtcl bag in her hand, 

Adki 4IDE. Mrs. Mitchell, if you please, sir. 

Frank, (l. c.) Yob, this is her house, hut she is gone from 
home for nine or ten days. 
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A DEL A. 'n. c.) How unfortunate 1 And Mr. Mitchell P 

Frank. That's me. I am Mr. Mitchell: Fra 1 mean 

Harry Mitchell. 

Adela. ( aride ) Harry I It is he ! 

Frank. Will you have the goodness to take a seat ? 

Adela. 1 thank you. But the Mr. Mitchell of whom I 
naked you is the husband of Mrs. Mitchell, and I do not 
supposo that 

Frank. No, curtainly; I have not married my grandmother, 
that sort of thing is not allowed, you know. (asule) She is 
noucedly pretty. (aloud) Will you lotve the goodness to take 
a seat ? 

Adela. Then yoax grandfather is also absent. 

PRANK. F‘or nine or ten days. I am quite alone here, but 
that makes no difference. (again offering chair ) Will you have 
the goodness to 

Adela. No, thank you. I believe I cannot do better than 

^ ® m . v w *y back to the railway station, and return to 

London, (ooing up) 

Frank, following and bringing her bade) But, excuse me, 
may I be allowed to enquire 

Adela. I believed I had been recommended to them by 
Mr. Dunstable, as s companion to 

F'rank. Certainly, quite co»rect. (made) She mustn’t go, I 
want a companion, dreadfully. ( aloud) They are expecting you, 
madam, wy impatiently, I assure you 1 

Adela. Well, but, since they are not at home 

Frank. Certainly, will you allow mo to— (hr. lakes her cloak 
and carpet bag) They are in the park, they take a little walk 
there every evening, but they will be hack directly ; will you 
have the goodness to — (taking a chair and sealing himself close 
beside her) 

Adela. (shifting her chair, aside) This Mr. Harry is very 
forward. (aloud) And you think, air, that 1 ahull auit your 
grandmother ? # 

Frank. Certainly, you will suit her nicely -and you will 
suit, my grandmother capitally — and you will suit my grand* 
father capitally— and you suit me beautifully— and you will 
euit my brother deli 

Adela. Ah, you have a brother? 

Frank. ^ es, Harry — hoin, no — I mean, Frank— -I am Harry. 

Adela. But, according to what Mr. Dunstable told me, one 
of yor is .. very bad fellow. 

Frank. It isn’t me ; I assure yon, it’s my brother. 

Adela. Aro you quite certain ? 

Frank. Ouite certain that I am not my brother— oh. yci. 
But, after all, Frank is really a capital fellow ; he is, i assure 
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you, I like him vcr^ much ; I do, indeed — may liave been a 
little wild, but 

Adela. Pardon me, sir, but your grandmother doc* not 
return. 

Frank. She ie taking a little walk in the park, and perhaps 
her corns are troublesome— she has several, besides two or 
three bunions ! but perhaps she has come in and gone to bed — 
she ia subject to--to — to the whooping cough 

At) CL A. The what, air? 

Frank, (aside) Confound it ! I can’t think of— (aloud) I 
mean the gout and she always goes to bod early when— but 
you will aee her to morrow. 

Adela. ( taking her portmanteau from Frank’s hand ) To- 
morrow ? in tliat cane I will go to the Golden Lion Hotel, 
which is near the n ilway station. 

Frank. (again taking portmanteau from her hand) No, no — 
grandmother would be ao Angry — she baa caused a chamber to 
be prepared for you. 

Adela. Indeed ! 

Frank. Yes, and supper, tor she thought you would arrive 
late. 



Enter SlMON, L. door . 

Simon. The chamber ia ready, air. 

Fran:;, (to Adelaide) There, you bear! what did I tell 
you? (to Simon) Very well. 

Simon. (L., aside) Eh ? that woman ia a female 1 

Frank, (to Simon) And the supper? 

Adela. Thank you, but 1 am not hungry. 

StMON. The aupper ia ready, too. ( aside to Frank) But, air — 

Frank, (giving him a sly kirk ) Be quiet I 

Adela. (taking her cloak and portmanteau from Frank) I 
will go to my apartment, (l., to Simon) 1 beg you will let mo 
know immeoiatoly that Mr. and Mrn, Mitchell have returned 
from their walk ? 

Simon, (c., astonish*?) Eh, returned from their walk? 

Frank, (kicking at before, and crossing to L. C.) Hold your 
tongue, (to Adelaide) Oh, yes, directly they return, you may 
depend on that. Exit Adelaide, l. door . 

Simon, (r. c.) Bur, sir, if that young lady is going to wait 
till the old people return 

Frank, (c.) Hold your tongue, (aside) She mustn’t go, she 
ia a charming creature, and I have fallen head over eara in lote 
with her --alio, the companion of a couple of old fogies — I 
mean, my honoured grand- parents, (aloud) Simon 1 

Simon. Sir! 

Frank. 1 want my grandfather’s morning gown. 
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Simon. Hii morning gown? 

Ve » 8; d<>n t ** y h * doesn't wear one, all old fogies— 
grandfathers, I menu— wear a morning gown 

47^/'c. , s?. i ir 

Frank. Verv well 1 try it on diroctly. 

6imon. Me? J 

Fh\nk. Yea, you— make haste I 

Simon, (putting on mommy gown) Perhaps you are going to 

ra .k« mo * 1 're.en. of one like ii, ami want to .00 tf/willd, 
rHANK. rerhapn. 

Hivon. I’d rat her have a coat, with nice long tail*. 

HUNK, (hmilmg in elout) More, now put on this cap. (gimna 
fum morning cap) r w u 

Simon. Welhbut 

i At. Stats A? p - 1 "““w *»• 

Simon. Don't— I will I 

noflVrJw T’ y H Ur f * C ? U P--« 00<1 -“«« about, walk, 
not like ‘hat, . loop-- bend your back- that ’a it I Now, where ia 

Su, n h rt/he t, m | ^**®* n ^ Adelaide who enters, door, l.) 

& (co’wfSf } Y ° Ur grandmmher? 

in ( ,' W,V/e) . 1 k,l0W not wh y- hut r felt frightened while 

onmn^ K ' "A"" to . 8n,0N ) ‘>™dfathor, thi. i. the 

companion ot whom 1 have just told you. 

Simon. (a*tom*h4d—to Frank) What, me I 

bark Tl° A r m) V 0 '* 1 yol,r or 111 hrmk vour 

hI Jf n .* ! T l,e companion, (to Adklaidk) lie i. 

dreadfully deaf; but that in no, aatonUhlng at hiaage -ninety' 
three-yea, I aa.nro you, ho in ninety-throe I * 

Simon. Oh ! really, air 

I ' 0, ' J your tongue, or be killed I ($houli ng ) Y oll , re 

ahorteat^w.lk fT"' de . H . r grandfather. (to AdrLaidkj The very 

7 k f * KUe 1 h,m ’ T no w °nder, for a* I anid before^ 
he i ia ninet v-Keven, and—( puaA.iySlMON violently into «,«y chair) 

Sit down, dear grandfather I («&, to him) Sit down, you brute 
and say your wife will be bark directly I y ’ 

Simon. (attonisheH) My wife will be Iwck diroctly. 

di”*^’ (t ° He aaya hi. wife will be back 
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Adela. Very well, sir; 1 will wait. 

Frank. She is still in tho park— grandfathor’s legs arc so 
weak— to aav nothing that ho Las the rheumatism ; but, you 

know, an old soldier 

Simon, (aside) Now I am an old soldier! 

A DK! A. Ah ! your grandla’iicr has nerved n 

Frank. Certainly ! (to Simon) Grandfather, tho young lady 
asks if you have served, (aside — t 'r him ) Why don't you answer? 
Simon. Oh ! yes, you ! I'm in service now I 
Frank, t punching him slyly) You jackass ! 

Adki.a, What did ho say? 

Frank. Oh! nothing— don’t mind him— he isn’t always quite 
right in his head— rather idiotic sometimes. 

Adkla. Poor old gentleman. 

Simon, (aside) Now I’m an idiot ! 

Frank. His great age, as I said bofore, ninety-nine, you 
know 1 (to Simon) As you say that grandmother is on her way 
homo, you had better go and meet her. 

Adela. How 1 fatigued as he is, and at his age to go 
alone 

Frank. Exactly I Surely, ai his age, he is old enough to 
go alone t 

Adela. Ni/ f no ; go you, and 1 will stay here and bear yonr 
grandfather company. 

Frank, (aside) The devil! leave them together, (aloud) 
Why, you see 

Adki.a. 1 entreat you, the air is so chilly, and as he is 
suffering with the rheumatism — 

Frank, Ah, true ! (shouting to Simon) Don’t stir ! this y< >g 

lady will keep vou company 

Simon, (aside to Frank) And I shouldn’t at all mind keeping 
Company with her. 

• Frank* (punching him slyly) Must I murder you? 

Simon. No. you mustn’t. 

Frank, (and* to him) Mind that to everything she says, you 
answer only, 41 My wife will be back directly.” 

Simon. Yea, sir. 

Frank, (to Adelaide) Now Fm off to fetch grandmother. 

Exit* C. door. 

Adela. (looking after Frank} 1 hat, then, is the Mr. Harry 
of whom I have heard so much from my sister, lie is not at 
all bad-looking ; but with all his good looks, he is a very 
worthless fellow. 

Simon, (coughing) Hum ' hum 1 

Adkla. Oh l I wa* quite forgetting the old gentleman (going 
to Simon) There, place vour feet on that, jiving him a footstool) 
Now, are you comfortable ? O 
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Swot,. My wife will be back directly. 

AflP .i. V ou are not cold ? 

^^SWON. (taking „ pinch of muff) My wife will be beck 

from ,h “ ,id *~* h 1 ihu c,, * hio,, • 
Bp nkeI ' 1 «*•» 

Adela. Heaven b)*a*t you ( 

® rM0K *«fe mill be back d»*rectlv. 

Adela, He it deal a* a noil Itjn k~-.nl \' ir. v> * 



Brno*. M v wife aid be back directly. 

• hf !' " * rV', (to Ytt - Mr. Hurry 1. 

• ecemp but luckily, we Ud for neighbour the; good men, 

M 8imon' kf* * ittnl to 8l “ 0!,) Y ° ur fricod Duntuble. 



Simon. My wife will 4_T ' wur ^ uu, “ uu,e - 

iJXZd'Mr i‘” ,) Y#I - r “- 1 know I And when ho 

, ST? * C °” duc, '° m r d «r *i*ier J»n«, the idee 
£*? 10 T d "* h * r * “ * companion to-“ Oo to 
ht^d°,T«~" ' “ y °“ Wi, ‘ * C * Mitchell, not her 

Simon. Mv wife will be 

bofhbwifi^ l " B “ nU Sl * W) “ H * coanU for n °‘hing, 
Simon. Beck directly. 

Anwa - You wiU tell her ell, end I here no doubt the will 
orange the r carnage, and 

^SiMMt. (and,) Whet is »he going on ebout ? (aloud) Hem 1 

Adela. Did you apeak ? 

Simon. My wife will be beck directly. 

li^Mered * P 01 '""* 0 ! hil int «Heet eppeer. quite 

“as- .CTZ? “ ~ ~r A> 

^Fhan*. (without, M an tuwunn voiet) Very well, I .hell find 

Ann.*. Tliet .oicel Mr*. .Mitchell, no doubt. 
iuW n' iiw’ (ir V Hl ^ 0 ‘ her 1 ‘hen I’m hooked I 

&.“l£S2r " ~ *» F,u>, ‘' — • ‘ 

SIMON) Eh ! where ere you hobbling to ? 

(a^tfc lu Simon, tu natural omen) If you don't keep ttil) * 

Simon. (*., and,, a, noted Eh 1 Mr. H<utv 1 
Aotc (L., curing Medem 

Br 3 (C-. to ADW.AIDE) Ah! there you ere, tittle derling ; 
m y grandaon rold me just now that- ^ 

ag ° in ** *** chatr> R c,) Mj wife wiH 

Adei.a. 1 am sorry, madam, to have interrupted your walk. 



it 
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FRANK* I wu coming home, for the dew is beginning to fall* 

Simon. (aside) I wish my wages were falling due— 1 can’t 
stand this. 

Frank, (patting Adelaide’s cheeks) Ah t what a pretty little 
creature -an 1 what if your name, poppet? 

A PE la. Adelaide. 

Frank. Ah! my name is Selina Matilda. Ton found Mr. 
Mitchell very doll company, didn’t you ? Wait a minute -I’ll 
send him to bed. (shouting) Philomel 1 Philomel ! (dft&f to 
SIMON, anii giving him « tig punch) Why don't you answer, you 
brute V 

Simon. Oh, it that me? 

Frank. Go to bed, my cherished love, (arid* to him Be off, 
you beast ! (aloud) I wul assist you as far as your chamber. 
Come, dear love, (nasmg Simon from chair ) 

Simon (arid* to him) Do you mean it ? 

Frank. Of course I do. (kicking him slyly) Idiot! 

Simon. Ohl I say, that hurts, you know. 

Frank, (loading him touxtrds door , R.) Come, cherished 
husband of my youth —worshipped of my old age. (teeing 
Adelaide is not looking) Get out, you hippopotamus i ' giving 
him - jloUni kick and bundling him of tiderlly, door , R.) 

A DEL A. turning at the wise) What war that ? 

Frank. Nothing — my poor husband knocked his head 
against the door port, that’s all. (aside) What a charming 
little creature she is ! Now, tell me. my love, who sent ycu 
here ? 

Adela. Oh, you know perfectly well, your friend, Mr. 
Dunstable. 

Frank. Ah. to be sure. I hope Mr. Constable is quite wall. 

Adela. Dunstable — yes, madam. 

Frank. And his wife? 

Adela, His wife ! Why he lias been a widower for the last 
fifteen years, 

Frank, (aside) Phew! (aloud) Ah, to be sure, she is dead, 
then she is quite well. 

(singing) When we are dead it’s for a Ion* time. 

Bays the old adage with rdsdom rife ; 

When we are dead It’s for a long time, 

And we're cured of the tooth-ache for all our life. 

(laughing) He, he, ne ! you will soon see, my dear, that I am a 
very gay old lady. 

Adela. I see that already ! 

Frank. My duck, I suppose you have a sweetheart ? 

Adela. A sweetheart # 

Frank, You needn’t mind telling ma, Pm an old womaa, 
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tej" *** >’ onn « * nd Ah, when I wit your 

I pledge you my word 1 vu a beauty. 

Aih:la. No doubt of it, nmdam, 

J * m > m»rriag* with Mr Mitchell- 

■MIMt remind* me, I want my *ui)i>er. 

thu'r^' Th * t4b ‘" *' * ,r * #d >‘ W< > y«»dw. I will bring it to 

Frank, Wait for me, my love; W •«(* yon ^iodXl to 
door, h and heard A|>kla(i>k brtn# on UthUrZdv m-vH * they 

c - on " * - Ads= “ * K 

„_?*"**• °/ to Wf) No, no, don’t do th*t, my dear, my 
lork * *° W *** ' Why here ** 0nli on ® ?■•*« “0 knife mid 

FkThk' Nnr°{ t 'ff/r U d r°"* n ’> r ,lrr ' 1 Uv * 00 »PP««“« 

Auul No tL^voT.^ bU ‘ ‘ g ‘~* ° f 

1 " u, * t - («rini-e) I require aeveral bIa mc« to cheer 

'TtUapnnantlLnM; 

oat^KKI } - ol « U<, y- (<*W, t*e» 

Eh ! a pipe and tobacco ! ^ 

rank . Y e», my love ; my medical man order* me to craoke 

PVe) rut7Ci^ ,Mg0t th " rheUm *‘ Um - 
Aoela. Oh. dear, no; not at all. 

*’7*“ to pipe and tmotong) Ah, it’. • great com- 

fort for an aged creetur! (nriaj/ Come Wc, my lovm 
Adela. (rutnff and gain* to Mm) Yea, madam. 

*rank. 1 like you, my dear, and I’ll be a mother to you— 

toLJvT* '"*■ (fMUUne ku ** to a Jit , t nd 

Adkla. smarting) Eh? 

Frank. What* the matter f 

h J DltLA (tortottori, aW mtMy *w <*«|r) Tu W y .irange, 

Frank, tatide ) Oh, I forgot I hadn’t thaved to-day 
«y«rd .,r- W0Uld rJ ? ro- «Jer, your 

witK my“ «to) The better to toe you 

Adkla. (jrigktentd) That voice f 

h «ANK. The better to tell you that I love you— my dear— 
Adela. A man ! who are you? 

0n * who itai you ! I am Frank. — I mean Harry 
M Atki, {t *?. vanci,, 9 to du siwUs him and runs oor tot) 

ohtt/wfe sidSS^ gh ' oh> Qh 1 1 “ rery 
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Frank, {running about) Oh, come it ! here'* a men I’ve 
made of it. 

AMU. Oh, oh! 

Frank. What muil I do? — bit® her fin***, 1 WPI*** * 

A OKI. A, Oh, Mir*, t'liiftaiir I 

Frank. Ym, yN^oh, T wonder where grind mother keeps 
het nit end vinegar! Ru.u off, t dw-AoiUII)I jum/w 
up, run* to the door und boll* i t behind him —SlMON enter*, R 
dour, tips**, a bot'h in hi* hand, and stUl waring the morning 
goirn and 00 p. 

Simon. (nmging) Grief it i folly, 

We’ll sing end be jolly ! 

Ar>KLA. Mr. Mitchell, in that dreadful state ! 

Stmoh. Where art* ou, Mr. Sir? it *• me, Simon — you muil 
wait upon yourself— Fm going to bed, 

Ad«.la. and*) Simon 1 the servant, ah, 1 understand, {aloud, 
to Simon) Oh, it it you, is it ? 

Simon, (and*) The young lady! [dropping into ea^ rhair 
ard acting the old man again My wife will be back dirtctlv — 

*-ld:la. (jrulliny him from chair) Ye*; and Mr. Mitchell 
will alio be back d : -jelly. 

Simon (frightened ard placing the bottle on ea*y chair) Mr. 
Mitchell ! 

Adkla. (c.) And I will tell him all ! 

Simon, (on hi* knees) Don't! I shall lose my place, before 
I have had time to redden my noae— ’tinTt my fault — it’s the 
kev» of the cellar did it — and Mr. Harry - — 

Adf.ui. It vm he who made you thin disguise youraelf — 
confess and T forgive yon ! 

Simon, {rising) Yes; he arrived this evening, on a visit to 
his grandfather and grandmother, whom he hasn’t seen for 
twelve years ; and as tm y went away this mining 

Ade:a. He hssu't encountered them ? 

Simon. How was he to do it, I should like to know. 

A DEL A. And ) >u say that ’cis twelve years since 

Simon Yea ! 

A DEL A. Tis well! now you go to the parK gate, and you 
will ring as if your mistress had returned. 

Simon, My wife will be back directly — bui as she is gone 

Away 

A'dela. No matter, obey me, or I tell all. (door t u, is 
violently shaken) There he is — open yonder door — now, Mr. 
Harry, we shall see! (run* off ’ door t R. — shaking at, door , L., 
Continues) 

Simon, [staggering acmes) Don’t be in s hurry— don’t 1 ~ in 
a hum 1 [unbolt* door , l.-- Frank darts on with scent bott’t, 
which Xr rowi against Simon's UOUC) 
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WANTED, A TOUNG LADT.” 



Ffakk. Sniff — sniff I and then tHilnw it -k » n u 

round) Whew i. ,he V it— eh ? (looking 

Si mow. Her* 1 bit), sir, 

fif* “ 8,,w 0a 

SES* ttZSGfiZlT"’ *“ r> u ‘ ~ <•’ ■» p“'" 

SES. 1 <T.47.Sfc£.' rt 

& w , v “' «• ,o ,h « p" 1 «*». -d ,o » m. 

St* ■* 

1-FANA. ^'"OMmoh Begone, drunken brute I 
vou would but pardon me-if you wouldT |fJr I 7 

&aH£&g5&-6 



iT'n^ d 

you would but pardon me-if you wouldT Lrt » / j 

Luckily there is no one to be disturbed U,. ^ 

Adelaide enlern, c. door, at an old lady 

pi: ££,* it .;,t r** 1 “ *“t -■ 

wmn^i* i a *'i e> You win know prmMtly. (aloud) Eh' e 

kTuL W i'* t d k you w * m l,ert ? who •*> you ? ' 

Ad^I wl hl " ', n : Uer ' *'»> •*** you ? 

«m the mi.tre« of tl.i. l, 0 u.e? ‘ ‘ )0U kBOW 1 

W^knoJff i,y gr “ dm ° ,her ^' * *«*• nerer 

in p&fiitSi S Wh *‘ y °° - **« 

1 2p> M ,2i£ s ‘ h0 "« h ' 

t»bSStoySrzT ) lf - vou d °"’ 1 a,uwer 1 • u!i «» «»» 

Aorfi P Ut) Ah ' '° w > 1 * m th « »mp»nio«. 
yl flt v 0U * c ? m P*'"0n at your age ? 
r Rank . Yw, manm, I am a widow. 

jL)nr,MUbl f . wrote *° that she wm your and 

pr*I*y , and you are aa old as the hills } 6 U 
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u WANTED, A YOUNG LADY." 

FraHK. Oh, no 1 but I have seen »o much trouble. 

Adela And you are ugly— downright ugly. 

Frank. Well, beauty hi all a matter of opinion. 

Adela, And look hem wliat is tbii? (taking Frank by the 
arm and making him pat* btfot* hmr) Wine, cigars, a p»[>®> in 
my house I gracious goodness I 

Frank. (L. C.) I Was going to till you— it's your grandson. 
Adela. (r . < :.) My grandson ? 

Frank. Ves, Harry— he is here— and the pipe (assess) 1 
ahall bolt, {aloud ’ will inform him of your fi. rival. 

A oki. a . (clutching kii arm ) No, never rr : nd, 1 she)' see hkn 
to-morrow, (looking at him and starting vVhy, can I believe 
my eyes? that’s one of my gowns you have on. 

Frank, (amdc) Oh, lord! 

Adela. And that is my bonnet. 

Frank, i 11 tell you how it happened 

Adela. And that mantle is mine, too. 

Frank. Well, as to the mantle — — 

Adela. You are a pretty companion — you are a thief. 
Frank. A thief I 

Adela. Yes, one of the female swell mob. I’ll send Simon 
for the police. Frank rune off, C. door 

Jaughinr Now, Mr. Harry, I think we are equal. It is too 
late to-night to go to the Golden lion ; so I will stay here, 

retain this costume, and 

Frank, (without) My grandmother arrived I 

Adela. Ah! he is returning. I did not bargain for that. 

(going urtr to L.) But he will not suspect, and 

Frank. ( running or, door c.) O" wiidmother, grandmother, 
embrace your little grandson — let me kiss you, grandmother ! 
Adela, (retreating) No, no, certainly not. 

Frank. Then you no longer love your little grandson? 
Adela. You are a wicked boy, 

Frank. Oh, grandmother 1 

Adela. Poor Jane I 

Frank, (aeidc) Who is she, I wonder? 

Adela. After having beer so long engaged to marry her, 
ci cry thing prepared, ine woddtng day tised, >11 at once you 
write that you have altered your mind, and don't intend to 
marry yet awhile, leaving poor Jane to break her heart and die. 

Frank. Keally , I am very son y for poor June —though, ’pon 
ft y soul, I don’t know who she is. 

Adela. Oh, Harry, Harry ! 

Frank. Ah 1 I see how it is ; you think T am Harry. 
Adela. Well? 

Frank, (wide) I am not going to answer for his evil deeds. 
(aloud i Well, 1 happen to be Frank. 
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“wanted, a YOt’Ma LADY.” 

Adela. You are Frank! 

Frank. I am tree to confess that I am, and the proof 
(draining ftaprrM /ntm his jxtckrt) wmj — no, that is my tailor's 
bill { 'tls not at present receipted, but I depend oil your libe- 
rality, grandmother — 

A iiF i.a . (aside) W l tat does this mean ? 

Frank, (finding latter that has been given him by Simon) 
Yes, hero it is ; look at that ; the letter which you wrote to roe. 
(Trading) ' My dear Frank,” you see, “your brother Harry Is 
a bad fellow ; tell him from us that unless he becomes within 
a week, the husband of poor Jane, we have dune with him for 
ever.” 

Adela. (aside) What do I hear? 

Frank. “ For yourself, if you wish that I should still love 
y 0 y " (hugging Adelaide) Oh, my dear grandmother. 

Adela. There, there; that will do. 

Frank. " You will also get married.” Do you really wirh 
to see me roan led ? 

Adela. Well — I — that is 

Ffamc. Well, grandmother, you won’t have to wait long; 
there is now in this house a charming young creature, the 
arrived but this evening, yet 

Adela. (astonuhed) And it is she? 

Frank. Yes, grandmother. 

Adela. You know her, then? 

Frank. Know her -- ■ 

SIMON staggers on , door, L., still drunk , and wearing morning 
gown , <£c., and carrying cushion and bottle. 

Simon. Sir, sir, your grandmother is returned. 

Frank, (k.) 1 know that, you fool, for here she is. 

Simon, (l.) Oh, but 1 mean the real 'un. 

Frank. The what? 

Adela. (c.^ Can it be possible? 

Simon Godfather has iust seen them; the old coach broke 
down, the roads were so bad ; so they have come back, and 1 
was in the park, just going to bod— — (daggering , and trying to 
pull off morning gown — Emit, door 0 .) 

Adela. ( hastily snatching off her old woman's dress) Ob, 
heaven I 

Frank. Ah 1 you I 

AdELA. Let me go, for now that I know your brother will 
really marry ray sister 

Frank. Poor Jsue is your sister? 

Adf.la. Jane Stirling, yes. 

Frank. Oh, well, of course, it’s a family arrangement, alto- 
gether— and you and I are bound to get married immediately. 
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“ WANTED, A YOUNG LADY.” 

Adela. What do you say ? 

Fhahr. The two wedding* will make but one. 

Adela. Woll, by-and-byt, we shall mo, perhaps. (Ml ritigt) 

Enter BlMON, L, f rlnor. 

SlMOW. ( flo\(m , L.) There they are, do you hear that ? 

Frank. Simon, if you say a word about thin night'* pro- 
reeding*, I will toll graudfuthor thAt you have been wearing 
hi* morning gown. 

Simon. Oh, sir, it wa* you that 

Adela. (crowing to Simon) And I will tell him you were 
tipsy. 

Simon. Oh, mnm t 

Fkank. Now. let u* prepare to receive them. 

Adela. Ye*. 

Simon. Oh, you needn’t be in a hurry, they don’t wnlk very 
fast, you will have time to get married, and to ask pardon for 
all your sin*. 

Adela. (i to Audience) More indulgence i* always shewn to 
venerable age than is bestowed on giddy youth, and our great 
age, we think, deserve* your consideration. 

Frank, (oj M i coman) Think of my eighty year*, and bo 
good children. Simon, ’tis now your turn to implore 1 

Simon. My wife will be back directly I 

Fkank. Adklaidb. Simon. 

a. \ l. 



Curtain. 
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